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For the Companion. 
ROBERT JAMESON.” 
PART FIRst. 

“That boy’ll be somebody yet, Mrs. 
Fameson, he'll be somebody yet, you may 
depend on’t.” 

“I don’t know ;” said the gentle-faced 
widow with a sigh. “I’ve tried to train 
him up in the Lord’s fear, and that’s all I 
can do. As to giving him the education he 
ought to have, since his father died, of 
course it is out of the question. 

“Well, it’s my opinion marm—if the opin- 
ion of an old salt is worth anything—that if 
you train up a child in the fear of the Lord, 
and he sticks to it, mind, that he’ll be saved 
many and many a hard knock, specially as 
he’s taken to the sea. I wish, marm, that 
I'd been trained up in that ’ere kind of way, 
instead of having to learn the hard lessons 
of sin as [ did, before I come to the right 
kind o’ schoolmaster. The valley of an ed- 
ication is nothing to the valley of knowin’ 
the Scripters, for in them you have eternal 
life. Still Mrs. Jameson, you needn’t fear 
for your boy’s larning. There ain’t one in 
a thousand as would undertake to study the 
hardest rules of navigation before he’d had 
a taste of salt water. That Robert of 
yours ’ll master everything he undertakes to 
do—why I’d be proud of such a bay if I 
was master of a ship.” 

The widow’s eyes glistened—not altogeth- 
er with pleasure at hearing her son thus 
honestly praised, but there were tears there, 
for her staff, her greatest earthly comfort 
was about to leave her for an uncertain pro- 
fession. When should she see him again! 
The good widow! with her sweet, pale, 
motherly face! she was putting the last 
stitches ia her boy’s sea-clothes. The room 
was as bright as the red October sun and a 
cheery little blaze upon the hearth could 
make it. There were few elegancies in that 
lowly home. On the shelf stood the japan- 
ned tea-tray and two candlesticks, with the 
few rude sea-shells Robert had picked up on 
the shore adjacent. There was no carpet 
on the floor, but it shone with cleanliness. 
Table and chairs strong and homely—a huge 
old family clock, a curtain or two to hide 
useful shelves, these were all. Near to the 
cleanly hearth that had lately received a 
polished coating of red, sat an old sailor, 
quite picturesque in his appearance. He 
wore a jacket of deep blue, under that a 
crimson shirt which fell over the strap at 
his girdle. His silvery hair was tied in a 
queue, his face was bronzed by the sea-breezes 
of almost half a century, and his duck trow- 
sers, snowy white, did not conceal that he 
had met with the loss of'a leg in some fear- 
ful encounter with wreck and storm. He 
had volunteered to give Robert Jameson 
lessons in navigation, and by his side ona 
small stand, stood a jaunty little ship, his 
own handiwork, and by which the lad of 
seventeen had been enabled to learn’ “the 
ropes,” almost as well, the old sailor de- 
clared, as ifhe had been to sea a voyage or 
two. m9 

There was another in that little group 
worthy of our attention—a pale, quiet girl, 
nearly sixteen—the lustre of her eye and at- 
tenuation of her frame betokening that dis- 
ease discouraging and deadly, was begin- 
ning to settle on her vitals, Everand anon 
she coughed as she plied her needle, for 
mother and daughter were obliged to labor 
very hard to sustain themselves. It was 
for the sake of this beloved sister that Rob- 
ert determined to yield to the desire that 
had haunted him since his earliest boyhood. 
There was a hope in his heart that by good 
behavior and a thorough knowledge of sea- 


manship he should be very soon promoted, 
and enabled to lift the burden of care that 


died sever. years before. Thus the little 
family sat—the old sailor tapping his wood- 
en leg upon the wooden coping of the hearth 
—the two women very busy and anxious, 
when the door opened and Robert came in, 
his cheeks red and his eyes bright with 
health and hope. 

“Q! John, how do you do this morning?’ 
he cried, heartily, catching the old man’s 
hand. ‘Well, I’m all ready for my lesson, 
and I think it will be the last for one while 
—we’re going to sail to-morrow.” 

“O! Robert !” exclaimed his mother, an 
expression of pain settling upon her features, 
while the pale sister turned quietly away 
and went on with her sewing that was soon 
wet with tears. 

“But mother, you won’t feel so bad when 
you come to see the captain, a real bluff, 
big-hearted, good natured man as ever was.” 

“How do you know that, Robert?” que- 
ried Mrs. Jameson. 

“Q! one of the sailors told me so ; said 
he had but one fault.” 

“And what is that ?” 

Robert spoke reluctantly. ‘He swears 
a great deal if the men don’t please him.” 

“Q! my son—I am sorry to hear that.” 

“But Nut, that’s the sailor, declares that 
he is one of the best men he ever sailed 
with, and that there are hundreds of mas- 
ters a thousand times worse. He says the 
swearing seems a habit with him—and so 
pethaps he isn’t the worst man that ever 
was. 

“I know captain Bill Grosvenor,” spoke 
up the old sailor. “In the main he’s a good 
hearted man, and 1’ve told him to his face 
more than once, that if he only had religion 
there wouldn’t step a better man on the face 
of the earth, But to find a reglar pious go- 
ing cap’n, Mrs. Jameson, you mightn’t do 
it for a twelve month—and many a worse 
than cap’n Bill Grosvenor.” 

The widow sighed. Robert hurried to the 
old cupboard for his book, and very soon 
was so deeply engrossed in his lesson that he 
had eyes and ears for nothing else. 

The sun of the nextimorning rose as clear 
and beautiful as it had the day before. 

“It’s. bright day,Robert, my boy;” said 


his mother in a cheerful, steady voice—for| his sister Kate, and sobbed like a child, 





she had gone to the source of all strength then crying out, “see tc them both, John,” 
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ROBERT JAMESON. 


for consolation in this her second bereave-' 


as he wrung the hand of the old sailor, he 


meant—and God had notefailed her, She,sprang into the boat, and till he gained the 
had oppressed his mother stnce his father/knew that Robert could never forget the vessel’s side, waved his handkerchief that 


home, when they three were together, she 
had committed him to her Father—and| 
knew in whom she trusted, 

“Well, my boy,”said the old sailor, as he! 
came stumping into the little cottage, ‘a fair’ 
wind and a bright day. I’ve come to see 
you off—and I’ve been talking to cap’n Bill 
about you, and he says you'll du!” | 

Robert could not smile—the hour of part-| 
ing was too near—and it seemed asif home| 
never looked so sweet, nor the dear faces of 
mother and sister so beautiful before. The} 
two women walked by his side down to the 
sea-shore, 

Gloriously blue were the wide waters, and 
the noble ship lay at anchor off in the bay, 
the sun gilding her white sails, and the leap- 
ing foam silvering her sides, A boat was 
just putting off. 

Kate Jameson wandered to a seat, and 
clasping her hands strove to repress the 
tears. John moved to the side of a looker 
on, a rough man with a pipe in his mouth, 
that mother and son might be undisturbed 
in their leave-taking. Robert stood there, 
a manly young feilow, looking at the boat 
which was now pulling lustily towards them. 
Suddenly he threw his bundle at his feet— 
fell for one moment upon the dear heart 
that beat for him so fondly, and then with 
his arm still about her neck, his tearful eyes 
fixed upon hers, he murmured, “Oh! moth- 
er—I didn’t think it would be so hard!” 
She caught his hand in hers and pressed it 
close, close to her bosom. 

“Robert,” she said, and her eyes shone 
with the tenderest love, ‘‘it is hard to leave 
your mother who can do go little beside lov- 
ing you—oh! think—think how much more 
dreadful it would be, if you ever left your 
God, my son. Promise me, Robert, prom- 
ise me that you will strive to be a Christian, 
wherever you go.” 

“I do promise, mother. I will be a Chris- 
tian!” He said this with upraised eyes; it 
was a solemn vow. 

The boat was near. The sailors carefully 
guiding her to the dock steps. There was 
a hurried clasping of hands, a few eager, 





eager kisses.’ Robert threw his arms about 





tears and the prayers of that last night at|his loved ones might see that he thought of 


them to the last. 
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PART SECOND 

“Well, my boy, I hope and trust we’ve 
got off without taking yellow Jack along 
with us.” 

It was on the return voyage, nine months 
from the time Robert Jameson left mother 
and sister. The good ship had stopped at a 
southern port for water, and the deserted 
appearance of the wharves, the flags raised 
half mast, the few ships, told that sume des- 
olating plague had visited the city. Cap- 
tain Grosvenor put off as soon as possible, 
and it was to Robert, who had become a 
favorite with him that he addressed him- 
self.” 

“T hope not, indeed sir,” replied the boy 
respectfully as the captain turned to go aft, 
and Robert gave himself up again to the 
sweet anticipations in which he had been 
indulging. The voyage had been prosper- 
ous, his health uniform, and now he was to 
carry his mother many little things that 
would add to her comfort, besides the money 
that she needed so much. It appeared to 
him as if the very waves rejoiced with him, 
that they trembled with the pulses of'a great 
heart that was glad for his joy. He was 
going home—in a few short weeks, two at 
the longest. O! if mother and Kate were 
only well !—and oh! how they were think- 
ing of him now; talking of his return with 
old John—counting the very days; looking 
so eagerly at the ship-news. 

Suddenly he was roused by a voice at his 
elbow. 

‘Look here, Robert—two men in the 
forecastle sick as blazes. Tom and Jake— 
they went ashore—you know.” Then with 
asignificant nod and a movement of the 
hand, he added, ‘yellow Jack, as sure as 
my name is Bill West.” 

A thrill ran through the veins of the 
sailor boy. The plague! the plague! Its 
deathly, hand was outstretched to snatch him 
from home and happiness. ©! must he 
lose forever the hope of seeing the dear old 
mother’s face? the pale sister he had trust- 
ed todo so much for? Faint and sick he 
grew as he thought, till—his eye catching 
the few feathery clouds that sailed in the 


blue expanse above, the thought of God 
came to his soul and calmed him. Some 
sweet angel whispered, “be of good cheer— 
it is I.” 

“Well, Will,” he made reply,” if it’s come 
we can’t help it—we must put our trust in 
heaven and meet it manfully.” 

“Ah! you pious chaps can say that, but 
tous boys who never think of dying, or 
*tother world, you know, it don’t come so 
easy.” 

“You had better begin to think, then, 
Will, it’s never too late, if you only put 
yourheartinit. But come; let us go down 
and see the poor fellows, it won’t do to de- 
sert them.” 


The ship swung lazily onward. There 
were but two men who could do duty now. 
Five had been committed to the deep, three 
were sick in the forecastle. Robert had 
been very ill, but God had mercifully raised 
him up so that he was now occupied in tak- 
ing care of the captain whose strong frame 
the terrible disease had prostrated. It isa 
sad thing to tell, but there came a day when 
only one man was left beside Robert and 
the captain, He was a Swedish sailor who 
could talk English but imperfectly, and the 
fate of the ships’ crew had apparently made 
but little impression on him. He took the 
"place of cook, and assisted Robert in the 
management of the vessel, and in taking 
charge of the captain at stated times, Now 
Robert’s thorough knowledge of navigation 
coupled with the experience of months, made 
hima man. The whole guidance of the 
vesse] depended upon him. Providentially 
the weather was unusually pleasant, for it 
was the month of June, the month of bud- 
ding roses at home. His pale face wore a 
look of care, but his heart was brave as he 
sat through those lonesome nights (leaving 
Hans at the wheel,) by the bed of the cap- 
tain. Often in the still hours of exhaus- 
tion that followed the paroxysms of wild 
raving, the wearied boy fell upon his knees 
and prayed for mercy on the sick, courage 
for himself, and a safe guidance over the 
waste of waters. The horrors he had seen, 
the terror he had undergone, told upon his 
strength, but in mind made him a man. 

One night the captain called him to his 
side, 

“Robert, my good boy,” he said, faintly, 
“I have been praying.” 

“TI am glad to hear it, sir,” replied the 
boy in a broken voice. 

“Yes, Robert, I prayed that God in His 
mercy would spare me, and I promised Him 
if He would, that I would devote my life to 
Him. 0! Robert! my son! this has 
been your work—your prayers! your devo- 
tion has brought my poor soul to Christ.” 

Robert bowed his head a moment to con- 
ceal his tears. 

“Then you are better, sir,” he said, when 
he had conquered his emotion. 

“Yes, I feel as if my life is coming back 
to—yes—life and health—for I have been 
as one dead these many years. Tell me, 
Robert, how many of the poor fellows are 
sick ?” 

“None sir, now,” replied Robert. 

“And—some have died—I know, how 
many ?” 

Robert was silent for a moment, his heart 
swelled with unutterable anguish. Then he 
replied—*All are gone, sir, except Hans 
and myself. 

An exclamation of astonishment, The 
wild eyes were fastened on him. What! 
and you have managed this vessel, and tak- 
en care of me, alone—you, a boy! If I ev- 
er get back, the owners shall know of this, 
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savages had taken offence at something, and| goe3 in, wit goes out,” and he said bol dly The slightest sound may cause the mindalarm,|her pursuers. She climbed trees like a y of boyish pride was relating “Thi 


were off preparing for war. Wecan fancy|that he was Paugus’ son, and had come to _ pao thing may do the greatest harm! | squirrel, and bounded away from those who his adventures in skating, while he dwelt “An 














how some faces grew pale, and some hearts | {ij} (Chamberlain ‘Afford us pleasure = a hee good contain, sought to catch her with the swiftness and ae Sar as a os elasticity of ]__ the circ 
sank with fear, while others, braver and) won his nei ghbors told him of i iss agility of a deer. Captured at last, she|povg: and iP the over the other no othe 
fonder of the excitement of fighting, were . - im of it and was taken to Marseilles, Her presence| windo yp rte heosheeteg er dh dhe ing her 
almost glad, as they prepared for war. —— " ee be koe Hy the way, THE inti sumed, excited universal curiosity and astonishment, ~ emp ed watching. Presently my ‘He is 

They put the women and children in the ee with contempt. wees and became the great event of the day. uy aeynag there ¥ 





“Where is Mary going,” said Ch 1 
coming along, brimfull of his aaa tor ng ag 
and drawing out a handful of my fine curls, rary. 


largest house, which was at best built of But he barred the rough door of his log] “I believe mach more is now known about | Happily for the poor girl, among the crowds 


- gpg tal) t | i . 
logs, not hardly as nice a place to live in dodin enn Y Aagah ager ead ot the formation of the world than was known | who came to see her, was a noble Russian 














as people build now for their cows and|-; . ith- | some thirty or forty years ago, uncle.” widow, the Countess de Bobrinskay, wh . “ft 
horses. They kept the cattle in the enclo- in reach of his arm, by the bed-side. 1 im- “Y ; R om sa bees happened to be passing through "Max il tag ache length. ed th 
h , O-| sate that he did not sléen a0 sean ou mean, Robert, that we know more : . 8 g arseilles| (Qharley’s ques the 
4 Pp diy but a n y’s question received n 
sure about it, and reaped the half ripe grain |): : 4 J . . . |at the time. So powerful was the interest > Som “Pard 
to live upon, and to keep it from being de- little noise awoke him, fearless as he was, | #bout the different layers of rock of which | . cited in the Countess’s mind by the sight It was, however, soon repeated by my fa- pee at: 
stroyed by the savages. Very early the next morning, before it the earth’s crust is formed ?” of the utterly animal-like, unfriended crea- ae hey , 
And now, whenever and wherever red and | was quite light, he hearda pig grunting “Yes, sir.” ture, whom the peasants who had caught |}, ¢ boys and girls of the school are to 
white men met each other, there was fight-| about his house. Then he crept cautiously} ‘You are right. It is only within a her had placed in one of the hospitals of ave a sleigh ride to-night,” said my moth- 
ing, and the fair earth, spotted over with to the door with his gun, and looking quarter of a century that knowled the city, where she formed an object of cu- er, as she remarked very pleasantly on the Ali 
daisies and violets, grew ghastly under its through the cracks, which were for once|,); ‘ y ae ae riosity to the towns-people, that she deter- or wy 8 and beautiful moonlight. ed to d 
burden of the wounded a dying. Atlast|Vvery convenient, he saw presently a head ne hee ar bee bees pled en 4 sub-| mined to adopt her, and do all that wealth | ~~ rae sok pg the tehie, ‘The ing int 
there was a great battle by the side of a| peep up trom behind a stump, and he per- stantial basis by the labors of geolog’sts.” | and benevolence could accomplish towards oe aoe low poured ; still I lingered by which 
pond, in Maine. It ha pened that Pau- ceived very plainly that the grunting came “I often meet in books things that puz-| educating the hapless child into the habits o winige. By father cae | my place thing v 
gos, the Indian chief, ant his men, were on — age _ —S he lev-|zle me very much, and which seem to con-| #24 knowledge of humanity. soared porto — of whom the seemed 
e bank above the English, who, being be-|¢led hisgun and fired. The two bullets) tradict one another.” The Countess having obtained th i pr why radlbesane- Grad would 
Co . t th h the d . : A : e guar-|half a dozen girls and th f 
paar yey, beget pe — rae head wai ahs vaio plage ea “T have no doubt of it. The ablest wri- dianship of the child, “devoted herself with | were ponlinas ee ee 
ene toe — ~ cere sap Then the thet ‘eoheedls ins oe P. ters are only partially informed on any sub- untiring aes: and inexhaustible gentle-| “Ah, ha,” cried out Charley, oemingly os 0 
up, and an English a would take dendly sound of a Toman ody falling heavily to |ject. Every day adds to our stock of da: | teahing the pisatadeniiies of ~eay fo — with yA ra idea, “that’s what George ee, 
aim at some skulking Indian, who hardly oe and this was the end of the| formation, and we are often obliged to mod-|So successful were her efforts, that the ~iomay Weak? oie og ? land,” 
saw the gun that killed him’; then the head | *"@!#"'s revenge. ify or change our views on most subjects, | Wild denizen of the woods and mountains| the name had beco ade Bagge ood 
would disappear down the bank, among the} When his neighbors asked Mr, Chamber- : , 7ec%s- | eraduall ired th f me suddenly electrified. 
ppea yoy p + Unamber-! But perhaps there is something in ion. | Sr22Ually acquired the art of speech, and| «If George Moral is of th , s 
bushes again. - = had - me of Paugus’ son, he|1,. that youeew relte'ta.” ng i particu-| the use of all her dormant faculties. When| go.” © party Mary can't ‘ 
By and by a tall, tiously | 8#id there was a hog came nting around tes the Countess had brought her ad CW dd dle ne 
Pea 4 the a of kis bee, oe his house, and if they eaten | to on it they “Yes, uncle; and it is this. I have of-|ter up to this nen 3 bar direitos ten er pert oS pata ae my moth- in Mii 
by Pangus, the chief, who was as tall and|™ight go end look in the pond. ten read that no mine or cavity in theearth | brought her to Paris, and placed her in the| George Moral ? Is he als van bcingeds “a 
> as he. SOR ‘ momge —_ a a ° to this very | has ever been made or found beyond the —— emeentienel i ana AY of the| behaved lad?” ng, a ; 
augus ca ~ jain, | house to play with the chi there, and | depth of about a mile, and yet slat | Maree OF the, Snes eart,” whose pal-| “He is all that, my d ; 
come and fight me !” she often put her fingers through the bullet Me ton wool aniight a a ; “i have Just ace-like convent, with its extensive gardens | one day to aly bie’ Breach Re chanpas “O! 
Paugus had often warmed himself by holes which always remained in the door. f rocks fi il (hd at the quality and grounds, rege at ny ay & po-| mother, who is too kind and Sended’ ta her > 
Chamberlain’s fire, at his home away off in| When Anna had grown to be an old lad of rocks five miles | more beneath the/sition in the Boulevard des Invalides. | nature to reprove with any d of fi ro 2 
Gieten; be bed enten ot. bile table, cnd| with welikles sad’ GUND lasle, che wes thy | ne ee nt ont” There the education of the reclaimed say-|ness, that I. can never think well of the oY, 
played with his children. ‘They had trad-| writer’s grandfather’ grandmother, and she| “Tb4t has pussled many persons besides | 0S bag heen cares with the utmost | boy since. . “Sq 
ed with each other, and slept under the/told this story of Paugus to her grandson, | Youself, Robert.” ar Er TE Ue nent, be Coantess| Boon I hopred the sound of belie. The fine drink 
SEGAL Gee rie Seeremmreriemc ims eect mcerse | “Sb 
e ano single combat, it va: . He, in his turntold it tome, and| «V i the . tht ly, remark-| gate. A dozen happy faces looked out fro : i 
ery easily, The earth’s crast, you|ably handsome, thoroughly tedinthe|the warm furs; while the sharp, cold ae parse 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





resounded with their merry voices. Charley 
was sent out to inform the company that I 
gould act go. ‘Then away went the whist- 
ling, creaking sleigh ; waile I went to my 
roo n to think over my fate and shed. a few 
rs. 

“hi is no easy matter for a little girl to re- 
sign a long looked for pleasure, just at the 
moment when it is at hand. The nature of 
my training, however, had been such that 
young as I was, [ felt at onve convinced 
that it was right that I should remain at 
home,that it was better, as my mother kind- 
ly told me, to suffer disappointment than as- 
sociate with an evil companion. Happily 
the sorrows of children are of short dura- 
tion. As the dews upon the grass on a bright 
Summer morning is soon absorbed by the 
sun's beaming rays, so my tears were quickly 
dried, and [ soon joined my brother in the 
pleasures of the evening. 

In time there arose amongst our 
village people a mania for Western lands. 
Several of our neighbors, among others the 
Moral family, moved to the West. 

Time passed on, years rolled away, and I 
grew to womanhood. During this time, of 
course, many changes took place. The little 
boys and girls, my companions, also grew to 
be men and woman. Some became wise and 

ood, and lived the life of virtue and use- 
fulness, Others I saw pursuing hazardous 
paths. 

P'But what of esp Moral ? 





One day in early Spring, as I was quiet-| 4 
ly entertaining my mother by reading from 
a pleasant book, my father entered, follow- 
ed by an elderly gentleman, whom he in- 
troduced as Judge B-——, one of our old 
neighbors lately arrived from the West. 
As a matter of course,various topics of con- 
versation were introduced; the incidents 
and acidents related, which had transpired 
during Judge B-——’s absence. Presently 
my mother enquired after the Moral fam- 
ily. 

“they are all doing well,” said the Judge 
ror except George, he is in States pris- 


vA, indeed! that was a sad tale to relate. 
But it did not surprise us. It was but the 
end of the path upon which he had entered 
in early boyhood. What happier fate could 
one foresee for a boy who swore at his moth- 
er?—N. Y. Chronicle. 


THINK AGAIN. 


The following beautifui incident,related of 
Queen Victoria, should teach us all a lesson. 
“Think again,” isa rule of conduct that 
would save many au hour of regret did 
we but strive to practise it. 

It is related that during'the first few days 
of tke reign of Queen Victoria, then a girl 
between nineteen and twenty years of age, 
some sentences of a court martial were pre- 
sented for signature. One was death for 
desertion—a soldier was condemned to be 
shot, and his death warrant was presented 
to the Queen for her signature. She read 
it, paused, looked up at the officer who laid 
it before her and said : 

“Have you nothing to say in behalf of 
this man?” 

“Nothing! he has deserted three times,” 
said the officer. 

“Think again, my lord,” was her reply. 

“And,” said the veteran, as he related 
the circumstance to his friends—for it was 
no other than the Duke of Wellington—“see- 
ing her majesty so earnest about it, I said, 


said he, “heprays, he’s a good man.” 


increased decision hy he said. 
“Ves sir, every night and morning.” 
Dear young fei 


sincere prayer ! 


pray night and morning? 





THE JUG WITHOUT A BOTTOM. 


be more extensively employed : 


with eleven sons, seven daughters, 


ance; amo 


pots and kettles, and everythin 
for a settlement such as fifty 





tic equip 


lowti reply : 


lord aud rumseller—so I sent seven of my 
boys to Mexico to fight for their country. 


mine without rent. And now that old ju 
you see there shall hold all the whiskey an 


while I contro] them, 


in, and I believe it.” 


a 


sons for this daily excursion. 


come here every day ? 
it?” 


and me is going out soon to Australy, and 
so we're just practising the say-sickness, 
that we may be used to it when we start.” 
“Well, and do you find yourselves im- 
proving ?” 

“Ah, sure, your honors, the wife’s sick 
every day ; but she’s getting on purtily any- 
how.” 


the say sickness.” 


—— 


LORD ERSKINE’S RULE OF LIFE! 





‘He is certainly a very bad soldier, but 
there was somebody who spoke as to his be- 
ing a good man for aught I know to the con- 
trary.’”” 

«“[ thank you a thousand times,” exclaim- 
ed the youthful Queen, and hastily writing 
“Pardoned” in large letters on the fatal page, 
she sent it across the table with emotion. 


—-° 
THE SCALDED CHILD! 


A little boy, four years of aga, was seald- 
ed to death in Philadelphia recently by fall- 
ing into a large kettle of boiling water, over 
which he was reaching to recover a play- 
thing which had fallen in. The little fellow 
seemed to be conscious that his injuries 
would prove fatal, and conversed with his 
parents and friends about them. During the 
last hour of his existence he sang in aloud 
clear voice, the hymn commencing with the 
words, “I have a Father in the promised 
land,” which he learned at the Infant School. 





AN APPLE-BOY’S ANSWERS. 


One day last week I asked an apple-boy 
in Minneapolis, if he attended a Sabbath 
schol. 

“Yes,” he. replied. 

“Where do you go?” 1 asked. 

“Qh, over there.” 

“Over where?” [ inquired. 

“Oh, over to the Prast’s.” 

“You are a Catholic boy, are you?” 

« Yes,” with an emphasis, he replied, 

“Some Catholics,” said I, “swear and 
drink and break the Sabbath.” 

“Oh,” said he, with the fullest determi- 
nation expressed i in his face, “Our praste is 
agin that. Yes, sir, he’s agin that !” 





ought to be deeply engraved on every heart. 
He said : 


the consequence to God, 


lesson to the grave. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


DIALOGUE ON A FERRY-BOAT. 


sitting nearme. One was plaimly dressed, 
but was perfectly neat. 


ed from their conversation that the name o 
one was Jane, and the other Emma. 


Jane. 


rings you have on?” said Rags. 
“Yes!” replied Jane ;, 


these rings and this breast-pin 
day —— 





“you have so many.” 


“Do you pray?” [ inquired ; and with 


this was from a Cath- | Em 
olic boy ; and he was from a family that, 
we have réason to fear, have never offered 
Is not his earnestness a 
standing rebuke to the many children of have felt, 
praying parents, who do not themselves} ed 


A Traveller in our south-western country 
thus writes of a Jug such as we wish would 


On a bridge that crossed the Grand Rap- 
ids, we meta hale old man and his wife 
and 
thirty-seven grandchildren, with numerous 

orses, carts, wagons, oxen, cows, calves, 
sheep, and furniture of antiquated appear- 
which were to be seen cradles 
for babies, cradles for grain,spinning wheels, 

requisite 
lood rela- 
tions will make inthe Grand River coun- 
try. After the train stopped, we made 
some inquiries, and asked the gentleman 
what could bedone with a bottomless jug, 
which was carefully stowed away among the 
, and received the fol- 


hy, sir, I ama man of many years, 
and have worked other people’s land all my 
days, and paid from four to nine hundred 
bushels of wheat every year for doing it— 
and have all the time used a jug with a bot- 
tom to it, by which all my profits have been 
wasted, and I got sick of feeding both land- 


They ail got back safe and brought seven 
sections of land, that, please God, will be 


rum that will be used in my whole family 
Old General Taylor 
told my son John that a jug without a bot- 
tom was the best kind of a jug to put liquor 


“PRACTISING THE SEA SICKNESS.” 


The other day some gentlemen cruising 
on a part of the Irish coast, observing that 
about the same hour every day a boat, con- 
taining two men and a woman, landed its 
passengers on the shore, and after a short 
time returned with them, inquired the rea- 


“My man,” said he, “what makes you 
is it that you like 


“Oh, your honors, not at all, at all,” was 
the reply ; “but faix your honors, the wife 


Lord Erskine was distinguished through 
life for independence of principle, for his 
scrupulous adherence to truth. He once 
explained the rule of his conduct, which 


“Tt was a first command and counsel of 
my earliest youth, always to do what my 
conscience told me to be aduty, and to leave 
I shall carry the 
memory, and I trust the practice of this 


When crossing a ferry-boat, a short time 
since, my attention was arrested by the fol- 
lowing remarks of two little girls who were 


The other had on 
a very showy dress and considerable jewelry, | that when Charlie told him to 
of which she seemed quite proud. I learn-|stick, he was to obey at once. 


“flave you seen our new ¢arriage? said 


“No,” said Emma, “but I wish we had 
one; then father could go to church; he 
has not been there since he got so badly 
hurt the time he fell off the bridge,and that 
was six months ago. Are those new ear-| ‘What right have you to expect him to 


er bought 
my birth- 


wish they were mine,” " said Emma, 


Ulrvaeiteudl)..°© ma uv 
I then questioned him as TT “oMy father is rich,” said Jane, as she 
praying and loving the Savior es,” | straightened herself up, Mr be poe Me to 


buy such things, but your father is 


poor.” 

Here they left the boat, and as 1 passed 
on my way, I thought of the sinfulness of 
ma’s covetousness and Jane’s pride. 
And I said to myself, if those little girls 
only knew what it was to be like the meek 
and lowly Jesus, how differently they would 
One would not have been puff- 
up because of her father’s riches; ses 
she would have known that He who 
could, at his pleasure remove them. <i. 
ther would Emma have broken the tenth 
commandment by envying those things 
that perish in the using irae Bib.e says 
of the adornment of the person: “Let it 
not be that outward adorning of plaiting the 
hair, and of wearing gold, or of putting on 
of apparel; but let it be the hidden man of 
the heart in that which is not corruptible, 
even the ornament of a meek and quiet 
spirit, which isin the sight of God of great 
price.” Let this be the ornament with 
which my little readers may ever seek most 
anxiously to be adorned.— Sabdath School 
Visitor. 





THE HUT ON THE VACANT LOT. 


We live in a hut on a vacant lot, 
Father und mother, and I; 
Tis away up town, and a drea t, 
With 31d Rieu quarries hard t Sg 
Father is lazy, and near get a drinks, 
And Iam and t' 
And I look like a thief, for "tis hard to be pure 
When circled around with sin. 


Tis a desperate place, this vacant lot, 

A region of famine and woe ; 
The laborers found a strangled child 

In the quarries not long ago. 
And father is sometimes out all day, 

And comes staggering home at night 
With money and things that he hides away, 
For he never came by them right. 


Mother is always at me to steal, 

And urges her plea with a curse ; 

She teils me to sneak through the city crowds, 

And pocket a watch or a pursé ; 

And father beats me because [ say 
That I'd rather any day die ; 

I never have robbed, and I never will rob, 
And I'll tell you the reason why. 


There came to our hovel three years ago 

A man with a sweet mild face, 

And he held a holy book in his hand 

That he tried to read in our place. 

But mother she swore at the mild-faced man, 
And drove him out of our den, 

And told him never as long as he lived 

‘To darken her door again. ‘ 


But something made me follow the man, 

I think he deckoned to me, 

And he led me down toa quarry’s cleft, 
Where none of my people could see ; 

And he read to me things from the holy book 
That I never had heard before, 

And somehow a peace come over my heart, 
And it didn’t Feel halfso sore. 


They may curse and beat meas much ag they like, 
I know what they don’t know ; 

I know that things in the end come right 

For those that suffer below. 

No matter how ragged and hungry I am, 
With no one to like or to love, 

I know there’s a vacant lot for me, 

In the beautiful land above. 


So the worthy couple were left to qualify a1W 50" 
themselves for emigration by “practising 


A LESSON IN OBEDIENCE. 


Boys have very good notions of the im- 
portance of making their dogs obey them 
readily and promptly. But they don’t see 
so clearly the importance of obeying them- 
selves the will of their parents and teachers. 
Here is a good story to illustrate it from 
the 8, S. Banner. 

«Jack! “Jack! here, sir! hie on?” cried 
Charlie, flinging his stick far into the pond. 
Jack didn’t want to go: it wasn’t pleasant 
swimming in among the great lily leaves, 
that would flap against his nose and eyes 
and get in the way of his feet: so he look- 
ed at the stick and then at his master, and 
sat down, wagging his tail, as much as to 
say, “You're a very nice little boy ; but 
there was no need of your throwing the 
stick in the water, and I don’t think I'll 
oblige you by going after it.” 

tc onacli ont suteratek: He found 
another switch, and by scolding and whip- 
ping, forced Jack into the water and made 
him fetch the stick. He dropped it on the 
bank, however, instead of bringing it to his 
master: so he had to go over the perform- 
ance again and again, until he had learned 

for the 
harlie was 
f| satisfied at length, and, with Jack at his 
heels, went home to tell his mother about 
the afternoon’s work. He seemed quite 
proud of it. “It was pretty hard work, 
mother,” he said, “Jack wouldn’t mind at 
all until I made him; but now he knows 
that.he has to do it, and there will be no 
more trouble with him, you'll see.” 





mind ?” asked his mother, quietly. 
“Right, mother? Why, he is my dog! 
Uncle waa gave him to me, and [ doevery 
thing forhim. Dido't [ make his kennel 
my own self, und put nice hay in it? And 
don’t I feed him three times every day ? 
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Ana fm always kind to him. 1 call his 
‘nice old Jack,’ and pat him, and let him 
too| lay hishead on my knee. Indeed, I think 
I've the dest right in the world to have him 
mind me !” 

His mother was cutting out a jacket. She 
did not look up when' Charlie had finished, 
but, going on steadily with her work, she 
said, slowly, “I have a little boy. He is 
my own. ie was given to me by my heav- 
om Father. I pg everything for him, I 
make his clothes and prepare the food 
he eats. I teach him his lessoms and 
nurse him tenderly when heissick. Many 
a night have I sat up to watch by his side 
when fever was burning him, and daily I 
pray to God for every blessing upon him. I 
oye him. I call him my dear little son. 
He sits on my lap‘and goes to sleep with 
his head on my arm. I think I have the 
‘best right in the work to expect this lit- 
tle boy to obey me; and yethe does not un- 
less I make him as I would have to make a 
dog.” 

“O, mother! cried Charlie,tears i a 
to his eyes,I knew it was wroag to disobey 
you; but I never thought before how mean 
it was. Indeed [ do love you, and I'll try |» 
—I really wild try—to mind you as well as 
Jack minds me.” ’ 

“Dear Charlie,” said his mother, “there 
is a great difference between you and Jack. 
You have a soul. You know what is right, 
because you have ‘been taught from the 
word of God; and you know. too, that the 
devil and your wicked heart will always be 
persuading you to do wrong. That is a 
trouble which Jack cannot have, but neith- 
er has he the comfort you have; for you 
can pray to our dear Savior for help, and |“: 
He will teach you to turn away from the 
wicked whispers of Satan and to love and 
obey him alone. When you learn to do 
this, you will not find it difficult to be obe- 
dient to me; for it will be justthe same 
as obeying God, who has said, ‘Honor thy 
father and thy mother ;” and where we 
truly ove it is easy toobey.” 


TEMPTATION. 


Little Carry, a bright-eyed, cheerful girl, 
six years old, was gazing upon some pretty 
looking scissors in a glass case. At length 
an urgent request is made to mother for a 

air. 

“No, Carry dear, by-and-by ; a little old- 
er, and you shall.” 

A few days atter, Carry was observed by 
her mother looking at the scissors wistful- 
ly. 


“Carry, do you not know that Satan is 
tempting you? Did not mother say no?” 

Tn the course of a few days the child was 
left alone in the shop, and was drawn tothe 
glass case. The mother overheard her say- 
ing, “Go away, Satan, don’t you know it is 
very wicked of you to tempt me, when 
mother said I was not to have any ?” 





‘FOR THE CHILDREN. 
The Percy Family, 


BY REV. D. ©, EDDY, D. D, 


In 5 Vols. is now complete, 


And is one of the best series of books ever issved for 


Children and Youth. 

It contains much to interest, amuse, instruct and attract 
the reader. Pure in morals, finely illustrated and will be just 
the book for 

THE HOLIDAY PRESENT. 


y are separate tn th 
or Pe Published by 


A. F. GRAVES, 





Ives and will be sold 


AYER’S SARSAPARILLA. 


Seedek epuetize autisote ia is 

puted to . Sucha remedy is surely waoted by those who 

cate Remn corefebves com son ~ De a 
cure must immense 

large class of our aiilicted felloe How completely 

this compound will do it has been proven by t on 

many of the worst cases to in the wing com- 


Scrofula and Scrofulous Complaints, Eruptive Diseases, Ul- 


cers, Pim; Blotches, Tumors, Rheum, Scald Hi 
M Drapepele, and’ iy’ Beara, or yh § 
Anthony's Yt 4 pe EB 


arising from Depertity of the Blood 


disorders nh 
. Multitudes can, by vias Ben aa yoy 


the endurance ruptions and ulcerou: 
which the system wilt strive to rid itself of co he heed sate 


through s 
if not assisted to do this through the natural 2 rhannele of the 
bedy by an alterative medicine. Cleanse 4S vitiated 
blood whenever y ou find its imparities the 


Dureting 
ey in pimples, Zreptione, or sores ; cleanse it when } you find 
it it Is obstr: in the veins ; cleanse it when- 
ever it ba foul, and your 


particu! \isorder is felt, peop 
ani jive longer for cleansing the blood. 
healthy, and all is well ; but b=! this 
de’ ee can be no lasting ealth. 
go wrong, the aaahen sanchieery of life 
dered or rovertarewe. ° 
ing late yearsthe public have been misled by large 
retending \ gives wert of Extract of Sarsaparilla 
ollar. Mo-t of a been frauds u 


lings will tell you when. Even 
enetienhecttt, 
blood 
auulum of ie disor- 
r or later some- 
ig disor- 


is 
|, and has bec 
and cheat. Still we call this com Sarsapariila, and tn- 
tend to supply such a remedy as rescue the name from 
which it. And we think we 
rtues which are renin 
sease it is intended to 
Prepared by Dr. 3. o. poe CO, Lowell, plat b 
fa rs ah 51-4 be . 





AMERICAN SUNDAY SCHOOL UNION 
BUSTON DEPOSITORY, 


No 141 Wasuineron Srazer, 


Opposite Old South Church, 
BOSTON. 
This is the only depository of the 


ay AN SUNDAY SCOdOOL UNION in New England 
e Buox f4ade, SUNDAY ScHOOLs and the public generally 

supple with all publications, including periodicals, on the 
e terins as at Philadelphia. 


31-3. N. P. KEMP, Treas. for New England. 
TWO WORKS, 
VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL. 


- by mail, no pay expected until received, read and approv- 
Address Dr. 8. 8. FILCH, 714 Broadway, New York. 


oo Six Lectures on the Causes, Ereveniion: and bead K., 
Lung, Bronchial and Skin Disease ; 
laints. ean cae — of Preserving 


el 
vital toa Htundred 
engravings. ?: 


ears. 5v cents, in Silver or 


P.O. rng 
2nd a or on Heart se eee Palsy, Rheumatism, Dyspep- 
~ Dysentery, Cholera [nfantu 


Diptherta, Sore raroats, Scarlet Pever, Yellow Fever and the 


diseases of wood and old people, with Medical ee — 
tor ¥ of these diseases. The Prescriptionsalone w 
Why we grow Old and what Cures oo ? 
168 pages, 6 engravings. Price, 50 cents: Say which peas you 
will have, giving Name, State, ‘County and Post Office. 
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BOOKSTORE, 


No. 141 Washington Street, 
—OPPOSITE OLD SOUTH CHURCH— 
BOSTON. 


NEW BOOK 
EVERY SATURDAY MORNING. 
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‘HUNN EWELL’S 1 UNIVERSAL 


COUGH REMEDY. 


For all THROAT and LUNG COMPLAINTS, including 
WHOOPING COUGH, and every Complaint the forerunner 
of, and even actual CONSUMPTION. 


Aunnewell’s Tolu Anodyne. 


The great NEURALGIC REMEDY and NATURAL OPI 
ATE, alapte to every species of Nervous and Chronic Head 
ache, Rhea natisna, Oatarrh, Tooth and Ear Ache, Loss o 
Sleep, and Bowel Complaints. 

No real Justice can be done the above b ccagey ge but 
by procuring and reading eave panel to be found 
with all dealers, or sept by Proprietor on ao “A Formulas 
and Iria! Bottles sent t» Puyaicians who will ~ 5 develop- 
ments in both worthy their acceptance and approval. 

Corseapentante coheed , ro ‘al whose necessities or 
ouneay Cx e above reliable Rem: 

ang | ersons aitiicted with Hea ache by Seann of 
study, have tound instantaneous relief in the T lu Anodyne. 
wen le by the usual wholesale and retail dealers every - 


Wosiceste agents for Boston—J. W. Bunnymen & Co.; Gro. 
C. Goouwts & Co.; M 3. Box & Co.; Weexs & Porres ; ; 
Reep, Curiex & Co., and Carrer, Cotcorp & Preston. 

JOHN L GUNNEWALL, Proprietor, 

CHEMIST AND PHARMACEUTIST, 


No. 9. Commercial Wharf, Boston, Mass, 








24 Cornutt, Boston, 
Who has also a great variety of Elegant Gift Books for those 
olevery age. 
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JUST PUBLISHED; 
THE 
DRUNKARD’S DAUGHTER, 


BY THE AUTHOR OF 
*‘The Old Red House,” &c. 


The publisher feeis grateful for the roading pubic. of oes this 
po hag work in the hands of the it was never 
|. eat numbers in our 
midst are becoming tearfully prevalent. one mn ioeny awaken- 
ing fears that we are fast becoming a nation nebriates. Hu- 
man wretchedaess has no parallel to that ed io the jhabita- 
tion of the spe a If the sorrow of such a home “drinks 
up the spir! e wife and mother asthe polson of ashes, 
its tighitiog p ower “falls whe crushing force upon the daughter 
just weapons into woman! This volume, like its prede- 
e saine pen, holds a place in the religious lit- 
erature ofthe age by itself. On every page it beara the im- 
press both of originality and truth, and begun will hold 
the fixed attention of the reader to its close. 
Amore beautiful Gift Book could no where be found. 


HENRY HOYT, 


No. 9 Cornutt, Boston. 
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CHILDREN! 


A new and very useful article, for making umbrellas an 
keys, well oennee for Christmas and New Year's Presents 
we ill, Toy inbeglie state. 4, a0 Sumner ron 13 

r Street, ‘Carter's bi—3: 
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are kil invited 
mee first call. I keep, in addition La issues, the 
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Tetevecl oon have the selection ma ds them with the een 
selon after an 
ilege of returning any es 
am iy applying 1 
all parts of New 
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Choice Books for the Family. 
“Messrs. Goutp & Lixcoun deserve the hearty thanks of the 
PR ns rho pa for 30 many works eh nw and Sag pe mei- 
it. ue of their books com: few 
ich the acholn, the theologian, and the Cl Christian would place 
in the very first rank.” —N. A. Review, July, 186v. 
THE LEADERS OF bo ay REFORMATION. Luther, ie. 
resentative Men of G 
and Scotland. By J. Tulloch, “DD Dr. 


CHRISC IN HISCORY. By Robert a D.D, ANew 
aud Eularged Edition. 12mo. cloth, $1.: 
RELIG(OUS PROGRESS; on the 
ofthe Christian Cage = pd. us filam R. Williams, D.D. 
Third edition. l2mo. clot! 
“His power of apt and rorcibe iilustration is witnont a par 
allel among modern writers. any 
bi HISfORY OF PALESTINE, from the Patearchel Age 
to the Preseattime. By John Kitto, D.D. bby b upwards ot 
two huadred [lustrations. 12mo. cloth, 
POPULAR GBOLOGY ; With Descriptive 





~a itches from @ 

Gevlogist’s Portfolio. By Hugh Miller. l2mo. cloth, $1.25. 

yy ee HOME i a Choice selection of Interesting 
_ and Lastructive LReontings he old and young. Six vo.umes. 
~16m0, cloth, $3.00. 


Teas RING — A ieee GEMS. By Rev J. De 
Cloth, 


oan ronteebethn Lie, Sort and Individual. By Pete: 
yne, 2mo, cloth. $1.25 


Disunguished gentiemen of. ail denominations pronounce thi s 
one of the most admirable w the age. * 


a er higee Edit oa ey Henry Rogers, au 
thor ipse of Faith.” 


This pokes Cn oy fi than one one hundred pithy pres wg 
be av t 


ots. land says, “ 
ble book. [ hardly eukenara any recent a wwe is bet 
ter suited to interest and fustruct young perso: 


CRUDEN' Bo CONDBESED CONCORDANCE. A Complete 
the Hcly Scriptures. By Alexander Cruden. 
Gotavo, cloth b pects 3.25. a 
consent to be without it. ek 
MALOCNS 3 NEW BIBLE i BIOMON ART of ine most impor- 
‘ames, ox foun 
tures. By ee "ialcom,B ,late President rd owt. 
burg Sma ge 60 cents. 
—— for inity reference in connection with the Scrip 
THe MISSION OF THE CORT ORES be i t 
pa ao By 3 re no fe 
are, Archdeacon of Lewes, wie Fellow Trinity College . 


L2me. cloth, 1.25. 
“Far lated hr we have ever met with on the 


same sul 
GATHERED oman} ; or, Little ‘Children in ere. By 
Rev. C A. Thompson, author o: “The Better Lan 18me 


2 cents. 
“In almost every household such a tittle volume as this w 
meet atender welcome.—N. Y. Evangelist. 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 





woukl 





59 WASHINGTON STREBT, BOSTON 














wa e i . : x : " 





4 THE YOUTH'S COMPANIO My NP 





YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





BOSTON, JANUARY 3, 1861. 





A PET PaRKOT, 

It ie difficalt to determine how much intelli- 
gence is indicated by the prattle of the parrot. 
4 The few specimens we have seen, appeared to 

speak with the understanding, Naturalists 
speak of them, as distinguished above all the 
birds of their order by their docility and intel- 
ligence. They belong to the order Scansores, 
or Olimbers,the Family Psittacide, or Parrotte. 
Can you mention otherbirds belonging to this 
order? Parrots use the foot for conveying 
food to the mouth, a peculiarity not seen else- 
where, except in the Goatsucker. Although 
their bills are stout, hard, curved and pvinted, 
like the diurnal birds of prey, they subsixt upon 
vegetable food. The jaw is set in motion by a 
greater numbor of muscles than are found in 
other birds. The tongue is thick and round- 
ed, and the larynx is more complicated. There 
are a largo number of species, each of which 
has its peculiar locality, as their short wings 
prevent their traversing large tracts of ocean. 
With this introduction, permit me to call your 
attention, to an individual of the species, desig- 
nated ‘‘Polly Lee,’’ a cognomen as musical to 
our youthful ears, as Scancores, or Psittacide. 
We can merely te Polly's 
ments. She spoke the English language flu- 
ently, together with an unknown tongue ac- 
quired perhaps in her native forests. She 
would sing, whistle, dance, and conclude the 
exhibition by laughing heartily, either at her 
own success, or her audience. 





lish- 
= 


Polly Leesometimes played the truant, and 
like other youthful bipeds of another order, 
she was always in mischief when away from 
home. She seemed to know that it would not 
alarm those resident in her own vicinity to 
ery ‘‘Fire,”” she would therefore steal away, 
conceal herself where her presence would be un- 
suspected, and then scream, ‘*Fire! Fire! Ran 
boys, ran! Help! Water! Water! Fire !!” 
After a commotion had been excited in the 
street, anxious voices were heard inquiring, 
«©Where? Whose house is it? Which way?”’ A 
shout of malicious laughter would lead the vic- 
tims of this false alarm, to look after that ‘*/it- 
tle scamp of a boy.’’ Of course that boy, had 
it been one, would not have been forthcoming, 
but Polly Lee, securely swinging upon the top- 
most branch of a maple tree, would reveal the 
whereabouts of the real culprit, by a loud, 
“Ha! he! ha! Oh! Polly! Why Polly! 
Naughty Poll! Better go home! Better go 
home, Poll!’’ <A piece of advise, which her 
anxious friends would soon compel her.to fol- 
low. 

We called upon her with some schoolmates 
ata time when the Parrot was a rara avis to 
most of us, and admired her plumage of scarlet, 
gold, and green, and gazed wonderingly at her 
crooked beak, from which such a medley of 
sounds were issuing. Polly said everything 
she had ever said, over again, and again, for 
our amusement. Shesang‘‘Dan Tucker’ in 
tones that betrayed ‘‘that inevitable bad cold’’ 
wont to afflict musical geniuses. Played sey- 
eral martial aira upon her own trumpet, call- 
ed for cracker, screamed fire, scolded a naugh- 
ty boy, then surpassed the naughty boy him- 
self in crying, laughed, danced and closed by 
shaking hands with a polite, ‘“Guod bye, la- 
dies.’’ Delighted beyond measure, we lingered 
to coax one more good bye from her, but she 
‘was tired of us, and as cross as you have seen 
a child after a eimilar exhibition of its bright 


points. The interview closed thus. ‘Good- 
bye, Polly!’ Noanswer. ‘‘Oh! fie! Polly, 
be a good birdie.’’ From Miss Sarah, her 


young mistress. ‘‘Say good bye, just once 
more, then Polly shall have cracker.’’ 

‘Poor Polly!’ ina tone of deep self pity, 
‘*Polly wants cracker, Polly does want crack- 
er!’ ‘Say good bye, then.’’ ‘Good bye, 
good-bye,’’ very rapidly. Polly was clearly im- 
patient for the promised cracker, and as it was 
not furthcoming, she remained silent and sul- 
len. A chorus of *‘good-byes’’ from her guests 
followed, but Polly bit savagely at the back of 
her chair, and never opened her beak to reply. 
“Good-bye, Polly !”’ very persuasively. Sud- 
denly perking up her head, Poll cried out : 
‘*Well, good-bye, and now why don't you go 
home?” 

‘«Why-e-e! exclaimed Miss Sarah, ‘‘Polly 
never anid that before in her life!” We meek- 
ly appropriated the rebuke and made a retreat, 
chatting ahout the remarkable bird all the way 
home, entertaining @ feeling of respect and 
awe towards such a gifted creature. Did she 
mean to be 60 sarcastic in dismissing us? We 
could not tell. Often since, when some indo- 
lent loiterer has been saying his, or her, thir- 
teenth good-bye, expecting us to smile blandly 
at each reiteration, although every moment 
wasted, was precious in our eyes, have we wish- 
ed some Polly Lee; might call oat, ‘Well, good- 
bye, and now; why don’t you go home?”’ 

Polly was very much vexed if her usual 


i teasing 


chattering and as abe did when in good 

humor, she would droop her head and tarn, 
away if spoken.to. This condnet was so well 

understood ‘by the family, that her wanta’ 
would be attended to at once. Upon one occasion 
the breakfast hour passed and no one thought 
of ‘poor Polly,’’ as she sat drooping upon her 
perch. Miss Sarah was very busy and needed 

even a more decided reminder than the silence 

and sadness of her pet, bat Polly was too proud 

to ask for food, though she went hungry. There 

she sat in sullen dignity, until the cat came 

into theroom, They were great friends and 

Polly brushed up her feathers, looked down 

from her perch,and finally ealled out, ‘‘Tom! 

Tom '’’ His attention attracted, Tom looked 

up at her and politely waited for her to speak. 

“Tom,’” inquired Poll slowly and very distinct- 
ly, ‘Have you had your breakfast?" Tom 

was too kind to aggravate her feelings by a 
description of the delicious mouse-steak which | 
he had been taking upon the hay-mow, but 
Miss Sarah cried out. “Oh! that bird! If 
that isn’t one way to let me know how care- 
less I am,” and away ran Satah, taking care 
to make Polly’s late breakfast an attractive 

one. 
‘“«But,’’ we asked after hearing this, ‘‘do you 
suppose Poll meant what she said?’’ ‘To be 
sure she did, She said it so contemptuously, 
as if everything must be starving, besides she 
had never said it before, and has not , repeated 
it since. MRS. P. P. BONNEY. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS, 





Medway Village, Dec. 19, 1860. 

My Dear Companion :—Enclosed please find 
two dollars one tor myself and one for a new 
friend. 

I like you for a companion very much. 
Though our Mi Ng has been short, it 
has been very pleasant, and I desire you to con- 
tinue your visit another year. 

I have a little brother younger than myself, 
who ie very mach leased with your beautiful 
stories, and looks for your coming with the 
greatest pleasure. e would not, miss the 
bright spot you make when you arrive. It is 
like a stray sunbeam on a cloudy day. 

May you long be spared to us, is the wish of 
your young friend. 3M. 0. 


December 14, 1860. 

Dear Companion :—Please excuse me for not 
réwarding you for your ever welcome visits 
during the ee year, and continue them dur- 
ing 1861. e shuuld be quite lonely: without 
you, and your pleasant stories are never tire- 
some, they are read by father, mother, and sis- 
ters, all are anxious to be first to welcome you. 
Please accept these two dollars and [ will meet 


you every week at the Post Office in Potter 
Centre, Yates Co., New York. 
Your sincere friend. E. H. 





VARIETY. 





A MEMORY. 


Ob! many, many years ago, 

By hill-sides where the violets grow ; 
Loving the sun in the new spring, 
And where the robins came to sing ; 
A long, sunshiny, quiet way, 

To school I led our little May. 


Day after day, and hand in hand, 
We pattered o'er the path of sand ; 

I plucking violets here and there, 

To wreathe in sister’s sunny hair ; 
She singing with the birds a son 
That cheered me all the summer long. 


And many, many years ago, 

Under the first December snow ; 

With white hands folded on her breast, 
They laid our little May to rest ; 

One golden summer, only one, 

And birds, and flowers, and May were gone. 


But where the robins came to sing, 
Loving the sun in the new spring ; 
B hill-sides where the violets grow, 
oh ! many, many years ago, 
A long, sunshiny, quiet way ; 
To school I led our little Mar. 
— Knickerbocker. 


THE MARCH OF DEATH. 


The following is an t of the shipwreck 
of the Propeller Jersey City, and the heroi 
conduct of her captain, which deserves the ad- 
miration of every reader. 


The crew taking their place together on the 
hurricane deck, waited for theship to break 
up, when they were, carried near the shore. 
Capt. Monroe now waded ashore amid the howl- 
ing storm and marked a way for the others to 
follow, which they all did except the clerk. He 
remained, half-frozen and motionless, and had 
to be taken off, the captain taking him in his 
arms, but on'reaching the land the clerk was 
dead, xnd frozen fast to his brave rescuer. A 
lad whom the captain had just before taken off 





. It was horrible. They were 80 
frozen that they could not. one another, 
or hardly move themselves. captain, with 





the dead body of the clerk frozen to his back ,and 


7 


.. Near him was a man 
Toward 


ina posture. him the captain 
rolled 80 propped himself again on his 
legs. The -house was at no distance, 
but the snow storm them and it 
view: The little » in a. horrible 
plight, commenced the march towards shelter ; 
of death ! had got within 

three handred yards of the house when 4 smal] 
impeded their . First neer 


creek engi 
Manchester sat down ex and despair- 
ing. Thereaptain cheered him to rise, but in 
vale. The second engineer, trying to lift him 
up, was frozen to him, and both perished on 
the spot, face almost touching face. Only the 
captain and four others ded in hing 
the house, and they were more dead than alive. 
All the others, seventeen of them, perished in 
the waves or were frozen to death in that aw- 
ful death march. 





THE POPE A CENTURY AGO. 


He (the Pope) rides along the street ina 
bes large, old-fashioned coach, drawn by 
eight horses, the coachman and _postilions on 
the horses, with full-bottomed wigs, without 
their hate—very ridiculous figures. All the 

ple he meets fall down upon their knees, 
The first time I met him I got out of my coach 
to bend’ my knee, as 1 was bid. He gave me 
his blessing, and signified he would waive com- 
pliment for the future : so we never willingly 

t ourselves in the way of meeting sim. Dur 
ing the year there are several of . the convents 
open for the entertainment of r pilgrims ; 
they are fed for three days, that fring the time 
necessary to perform their devotions. As they 
walk barefooted, they are ‘first carried into a 
room to have their feet washed and plastered, 
if necessary, and then set down to long ta- 
bles, where they have soup, fish, and salad. 
The ladies of the first fashion, asa proof of 
their humility and penitence, come, at times, 
to wait upon them, My curiosity carried me 
there one night ; but they, supposing I came 
there with the same pious design, as soon as 
the pilgrims were set down to a table, a laced 
biv-apron was brought to me, and a ladle put 
into my hand. Two men brought ina large 
copper with a white petticoat round it that it 
might not dirt us; and I and two more ladies 
served five hundred with soup. Other ladies 
and the priests carried it about, and waited 
upon them.— Lora Gambier’s Memoria:s. 


THE SABBATH IN CHINA. 


Dr. Wentworth writes thus from Fuh-Chau, 
China :—The heathen have no Sabbath. Chris- 
tian nations are the only ones that keep the 
Christian Sabbath. Sunday in China is just like 
any other day. The natives think it very queer 
that we ‘rest’ one day in seven, and say they 
should starve if they did it. We ask them to 
compare themselves with those who rest on the 
Lord's day, and see who are best housed, best 
fed, beet clothed,—those who worship God and 
obey the fourth commandment, or those who 
worship idols and work all the time to keep 
idols’ feast days. 

When a Chinamen begins to listen to the 

ospel, the. first thing he does is to put away 
Ris idols, and the next thing to break off labor 
on the Christian Sabbath. A few months ago, 
@ young man living in the country became con- 
vinced of the truth of Christianity, and ceased 
to labor on Sunday His father said, ‘Very 
well; if he won’t work on Sunday, he shan’t 
eat on Sunday ; and for weeks the boy has fast- 
ed from Saturday night till Monday morning. 
The Chinese make staunch Christians when 
once converted.”’—Lond. Bap. Mag. 





RULES FOR WINTER. 


Never go to ded with cold or damp feet. 

In going into a colder air, keep the mouth 
resolutely closed, that by compelling the air to 
pass circuitously though the nose and head, it 
may become warmed before it reaches the lunge, 
and thus prevent those shocks and sudden 
chills which frequently end in pleurisy, pneu- 
monia and other serious forms of disease. 

Never sleep with the head in the draft of an 
open door or window. 

Let more covering be on the lower limbs than 
on the body. Have anextra covering within 
easy reach in case of a sudden and great change 
of weather daring the night. 

Never ride near the open window of a vehi- 
cle for a single half-minute especially if it have 
been preceded by a walk ; valuable lives have 
thus lost, or good health permanently de- 
stroyed. 

ever put on a new boot or shoe in begin- 
ning a journey. 
ever wear India-rubber in cold, dry weath- 


er. 

If compelled to face a bitter cold wind, throw 
a silk handkerchief over the face ; its agency 
is wonderful in modifying the cold. 

Those who are easily chilled on going out of 
doors, should have some cotton batting attach- 
ed to the vest or other garment, so as to pro- 
tect the space between the shoulder-blades 
behind, the lungs being attached to the body 
at that point,a Tittle there is worth five times 
the amount over the chest in front. 

Never sit for more than five minutes at a 
time with the back against the fire or stove. 

Avoid sitting against the cushions in the 
backs of in churches; if the uncovered 
board feels cold, sit erect without touching it. 

Never begin a journey until breakfast has 
been eaten. 


CHILDREN TAUGHT TO WORSHIP 
IDOLS. 


In one of the side halls is another phase of 
heathen devotioris. There we see a ret 


, & father and ‘mother, grandfather, an 
anionic, all ; much Fiterested in ob- 





pe Pp hene oem deg ad, sages Mae 
Tige i frozen 


a 4 
Soret set thus assisted, the little ‘ellon | 
ni q 


of heathen children. 


ideas take.a strong hold their feelings, 


;| They are associated with their earliest recol- 


leptons, sad with their most ing memo 


there should be difficulty in eradicating these 
notions, and replacing them by those which 
are more pure, and more —— to the feel- 
_ of the corrupt heart ?— Letter from a trav- 


SPEND AND BE SPENT. 
“T confess,” says Richard Baxter, ‘to my 


conscience doth so much accuse and judge me 
for, as for duing so little for the saving of men’s 
souls, and ing no.more fervently and ear- 
nestly with them for their conversion. I con- 
fess to you that when I am alone, and think of 
the case of poor, ignorant, worldly, earthly, 
unconverted sinners, that live not to God, nor 
set their hearts on the life to come, my con- 
science telleth me that | should go to as many 
as I can,and tell them 
will become of them if they do not turn; and 
to beseech them, with all the earnestness that I 
can, to come in to Christ and make no delay. 
And though I have many excuses come in from 
other business, and from disability and want 
of time, yet none of them ali doth satisfy my 
own conscience, when I consider what heaven 
and hell are, which will, one of them, be the 
end of every man’s life. My conscience telleth 
me that I should follow them with all possible 


them till they return to 


FLOGGED OUT OF HIM. 


The English Poet Coleridge relates this inci- 
dent of himself. He was doubtless in after life 
very grateful for the flogging : 

I had one just flogging, says Coleridge, 
When I uheniebt danas at toa pr 
maker and begged him to take me as his ap- 
pane He being an honest man, immediate- 
'y took me to Bowyer,who got into a great rage, 
knocked me down, and even pushed Crispin 
rudely out of the room. Bowyer asked me 
why I had made myselfsuch a foul. To which 
Lanswered that I had a great desire to be a 
shoemaker, and that I hated the thought of be- 
ing a clergyman. ‘Why so?’ said he. **Be- 
cause, to tell you the truth,sir,’’ said 1,‘+] 
am an infidel!’’ For this, without more ado, 
re flogged me wisely, as I think—soundly 
as know, Any whining or sermonizi 
would have gratified my vanity and confirm 
me in my absurdity ; as it was, I was laughed 
at and got heartily ashamed of my fully. 


THE DOCTOR AND THE GOD. 

A missionary relates this incident of the 
gross stupidity of the heathen in regard to their 
idols : 

Two missionaries, one English and the oth- 
er American, were walking around the ‘‘Tem- 
ple of Siva,’ or Great Pagoda of Tanjore, In- 
dia, where they noticed the people carrying 
out one of the brass idols in processiun ; and it 
being a warm, sunny day, it became heated. 
Some one happened to touch it, and perceiving 
that it was very warm, concluded that it must 
have a fever. The rajah, orking, being pres- 
ent, sent for.a physician. He came, and told 
them they not be troubled, for the god was 
welfenough. But the king called him a fool, 
and sent him home, and ordered that another 
physician should be called. When he came he 
told them the god was very sick,—had a high 
fever, anderemedies must be a plied i diat 


ries of parental affection. Is it strange that | 


shame, that I remember no one sin that my | Hair 


inly and roundly what | g! 


earnestness, night and doy, taking no denial of | gnatit 
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“US THE BEST 1 
WHO WANTS'A GOOD HEAD OF HAIR? USE ag 
WILSON’S HAIR REGENERATOR | 
AND HAIR DRESSING. 
Please read a few certificates from the following reliable ang 


well known 
wae Mrs. Wilson’ ‘Regenerator 
's 
boxe prepa now in use. ee oe ue toe 
Pastor of the M, E. Church, Lawrence, Mass, 
Ne 
Musens. Hewny P. Wis0n & Co.: I have used 9 ts 


P. Winsor & Co.: I have oe ema a 


F 


and have received great benefit fr 
the" arte. worthy of high commendation, and thane 
Tocemmnend i to who want to restore gray hair to ts omer, 
fica iching of the, head, or humvars, ‘OF to tross wines 
or or 
is falling from the head. To those who any article 


Mzssenrs. ee ee & Co. fe ri * Mrs. Wilson's 
» : 
ca, known it wo resture thee Bair w 


pees a shaget ta Severed ef eee bensecs, Sad rankly 
article long wanted looked for by the people, 
be found in Mrs. H. E. Wilson's Hair Regenerator and Dress 
Ing. Yours, &c., 

Church, Manch N.H, 


Pastor of Elm St. M 
Nasuu4, N, H., Sept. kk, 
& Co.: For some years past 





I feel confident that it not as a dye, but to restore 
the roots to thelt natural healthy state, Muck cheerfully te f 
recommend it to all who are in need. The expense is no! 
compared with the benefit received. 

Yours x Rev. E. M. KELLOG. 


wi 
to use this as you please, with the addition 
@ sure cure for the headache, 
. 4. BEN'TON, 
Of the Saratoga Water Cure. 


janaTOGA, N. Y,, Aug. 15. 

Messrs. Henny P. Wiisox & Co.: | hav: Hair 
Regenerator on my he: which removed the dandruff and 
cured the headache w! I have been very much ailiicted 
with for many years. 

I have appled it to the heads of others hundreds of La | 
and i have never known an instance but what it removed 
erysipelas, sores and pimples of every kind. 

The above you are at liberty to make use of as you see fit. 

MINOT FARRAR. 


The Regenerator is put up in two sizes, and retails for 50 cts- 
pint bottle, and $1 for quart bottles. The quart bottles are 
much the cheapest. The ingred! f which tne B 

are are, ofa virtue, and are = diferent trom 
those used in any other preparation ot the kind in this country, 
‘They are cooling moistening in their nature, and 
con! no pi which nature evidently in- 
ee for ‘the purpose, aud will surely do all it is recom- 
ended. 

Mrs. Wilson's Hair Dressing is put up in large bott! and 
retails for 37 cts. per bottle, ‘na jor dr the hair of 
person, Fog | or old, there is not its equal in the vou. i 
will wake the hair everyth! you Want it should be, and 
moreover, it has a perfume thatis infinitely superior to 





extracts, either toreign or American, w! 
alone should entitle it to a place on every lady’s toilet table. 
careful an Mrs. H. EB. Wilson's Hair Dressing, as 
as the name will be blown in every bottle, aud you can obtain 
it in almost every store in the United States or Canada. 


Wholesaie Agents. 


H. H. Hay, Portland, General Agent for Maine, Brons- 
wick, and Novascotia. open Hew 
GEORGE T. NICHOLS, Northfield ; F. E. Montpe- 
lier, Vt., General yriny for Vt. a ae ar 
T.W. DYOTT & SONS, Philadelphia, General Agents for 
Pennsylvania. 
M.S. Burr & Co. ; Geo. C. Goodwin & Co., No. 11 and 12 Mar- 
shall St.; Charles T. Garney, No. 133 Wasyington St. 
Weeks & Potter, No. 154 Washington St.; Carter, Soleord 
§, Prmten, Bo. 96 Hapexet St. ; Sun. Fairbanks & © 4 
0. nover St. ; 3 . 
eh Sh, Boston Reed, Cutler & Co., No. 113 an 


Manufactured by HENRY FP. WILSON & 


o Manche 
ter Bp a to whom all letters should be pt 





IMPORTANT FACTS ABOUT 


PERUVIAN SYRUP! 
INTERESTING TO ALL INVALIDS. 


Three-fourths of all the sickness and suffering in the world,is 
the result of derangement of the physical system, consequent 
upon @ weakened and impaired condition of the natural forces . 

The principal vital force is the iron contained im the blood. 
This is derived from the foed we eat ; but if from any cause or 
1 the necessary amount of iron is not taken into 

e 





ly, or he would die. So he directed them to 
put him ina shady place, and washed him with 
some cool liquid, and when he wus well couled 
off, the doctur pronounced him cured! And 
the rajah gave him three thousand rupees,— 
about fifteen hundred dollars,—for saving the 
life of his god. 





STAMPED BY LIGHTNING. 


Some time ago a woman, haying taken ref- 
uge from a storm under the door of a mill at 
soemee (Aisne,) was thrown down by a stroke 
of lightning, but received no farther injury, 
except that the figure of a tree hard by was 
found perfectly impressed upon her back, so 
that the trunk, branches, and leaves, were mi- 
nutely distinguishable, the impression being of 
aredish tint. Cases of a similar. description 
have been several times recorded. Franklin, 
for instance, relates that whilea man was 
standing at the door of his house, a tree oppo- 
site to him was struck with lightning, and he 
sraeet the impression of that tree on his 

reast. 


The Chinese raised one of the steamers sunk 
last year in Pei-ho, but found th 1 reat- 


the whole system suffers, and unless the defi- 
ciency is supplied, all the natural powers are weakened, and 
sometimes to a degree which brings on entire prostration of 
the physical and mental forces. Then follows every imagina- 
ble compliant, all however arising from deterioration or 


BAD STATE OF THE BLOOD. 


Among these are Dyspepsia, Nervous Debility, Languor and 
Depression of Spirits, Scrofula, Piles, Skin Diseases of every 
Description, Tendency to Consumption, Weakness of the Sexu- 
al Organs, Prolapsus Uteri and diseases of the female system 
generally, and all complaints accompanied by weakness or 
prostration of physical and mental energy. In all these case 


THE PERUVIAN SYRUP 


has effected the most astonishing cures, and the great secret 
of its wonderful success is the siniple fact that it at once sup 
plies the deficiency of that indispensable ingredien;, 


TRON IN THE BLOOD. 


The statements of cures which are published in our pamphb- 
let may be relied upon as strictly true in every case, in proet 
of which we will at any time, on application, show the origina 
letters and statements of the persons cured. 

Bvear Lxvatip Suoutp Reap Turse Facts, and avail 
solf, or herself of this invaluable remedy. 


JOHN P. JEWETT & CARTER, 


No 39 Summer Sraxet, Boston. 
For sale by all Druggists, 





ly puzaled to work the engines. So Sang-holin- 
sin sent down four watchmakers from Poking. 
“You are accustomed to machines,’’ said he, 
‘set that barbarian machine to work, orI will 
cut off your heads.’’ The poor watchmakers 
man to light the fires, and though the en- 
fire id not work, they thereby saved their 


Boys, in their fondness for skating, should 
not venture upon thin ice. In Bath. 


was. drowned on the 4th inst,, by breaking 
through the ice while skating, Another boy 
i difficulty. 


‘was saved with 


x 
Knowledge catinot be acquired without 

and cation. It is troublesome, end’ like 

deep digging for pure water; but. when once 

you come to the springs, they rise up and meet 








BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low price,at O fice, Bound 
of the Coanpuaked Mdattneh, Petr mrt Roend Folamen 





YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
A FAMILY PAPER 


DEVOTED TO 


aided Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love--No Ser - 
‘| about 12 years old, son of Mr. P. T. Hartnett, 


tarianism, Ne Controversy, 
PUSMESAED WEEKLY BY 
OLMBSTHAD & CO.; BOSTON, MB. 
Neo. 32 Schoo! Street. 
Paice $1 4 rman. Sam GOFIRS FOR 85, ravuant IN apvance. 
BOUND VOLUMES $1 and 1.25. 
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